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SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTER.
Hiram Hlll*'ar in his hot vouth killed Lynn Hambright
Qnd escaped the penalty of the law. Haunted by remorse
a his deed he résalves to save a man as a' substitute for
Hambright. George Buckley is the son of a thieving moun-
tain farmer, who has been sent to ihe penitentiary. Hillyer
takes George from his bad environment, educates him and
takes him into his grain warehouse. George's great danger
{s drink in moments of despondency. George vields once
and Hillyer tells him his story. George promises to ustify
the old man's hope for him. Hillyer undertnkes a gigantic
speculation in wheat, resolying to risk his all in it and be

yulded In every move by George Buckley's advice

CHAPTER IIL
The Whent Denl.
ILLYER was alone in the office of the warehouse one
fl morning about the middle of the following week when
Kenner came in from the post-office, the morning's mall
in his hands.

“Wheat's gona a-whizzin',” he sald. “It's one-ten in the
shade—away above high-water mark. Take a fool's advice,
Mr. Hillyer, un' git out while you kin. I've got George's in-
terest at heart the same as you have, an' it's better fer young
men to go slow an’ be an the safe side.”

Hillyer smiled broadly and rubbed his hands together with
an alr af intense satisfaction. “You were jest as badly
rattled when it hadn't reached a dollar,” he =aid. ““Now, you
let George alome; ef I'm willin' to resk his judgment, with
plenty o' seads behind the Investment, why ecan't you?"

Kenner shrugged his snoulders and made no reply. George
was voming in at the door. “Hello, young Gould!" the oot-
ton biyer cried out, jovially. '‘Are you weak at the kneea?"'

“OR, yvou mean wheat,"” sajd Buckley, indifterently, as he
wont to his desk, “That's Mr. Hillyer's affair.”

Juet then a messanger boy came in with a telegram. Hil-
yer opwned it with shaky fingers, but when he had read it he
laid it on his desk quite calmly, a gleam of triumph in his eye.

“Jacobs offers a dollar twelve and a halt,” he sald, im-
as he looked at the cotton buyer.

pressively,
nner stared and the nepat against the wall behind the
stove. ) : .
“Somebody s crazy,’’ he grunted. “'W heat can't stand <
that." I
Hillyer was gazing at George with a hearly smile on
e 7 he asked.

“What do you think we ought to do, my boy
“Remember, 1 only want yors judgment. Et we h
feet 10'moat I'll never throw it up to you."

Georg: was sllent for a moment;
ply. '"You are putting me in a
yer,” he said. “I'd really rather not ha ;
of as big @ thing as this is entirely on me. )

sWell,! said Hillyer, "you won'

it the ceilin’

wouid do ef it waa all yore aftaif.’ “r'd hold awhile

S1f it were Inine’ answered George,

h"!’,\?:it settles 8, cried Hillyer,

angwer 0 tie Lelegraim. - with his son Bob, &
Hanks came In of agwe. ‘Lhe youly
jop of decp embars

few minutes latet ¢
wﬁl-dr‘zas&d young man past twenty years

man paused in Lae ouler room, an exXpress

the others hung on his re-
rather ticklish place, Mr. Hill-
ve the responsibility

t mind tellin' me what you

m-ﬂc:tuncdoom. when Mirs. Cranston came in from the
or,

““Well, you may be satisfied, Major Cranston,’' she sald
'lnx;'rll'm not." “

*“Oh, you are not; what's wro now?' He put his
down and looked up at her inquiringly. P Lakan

“Well, 1 don't like the way Lydia s doing at all,"” replied
1he“l;:dy. e d .

“What's she done now?' The Major spoke with just a
lttle irritation, for he was Intcrested in th olitics ew
he had been reading. L e, bt

“She hasn't done anything—that's the trouble,' answered
Mrs. Cranston. ‘““If she only would do and be like she was
in _l.ﬂchmond 1 wouldn't care, but she's as different as can

““Why, I'm sure the child seems well enough to me,"
grumbled the Major

‘“Well enough? She's the pioture of health. But are you
blind? Can't you see an inch before your nose? Don't you
remember how she cried when we moved away from Rich-
mond, and all the visits she promised Kitty Cosby and the
other girls back there? Then you remember how she moped
about ‘the first month down here, an’ the fun she made of
this place and the people, but now look at her. She's tickled
ln’» «"e\n‘h over everything here. What do you think it means,
sir?’

“Oh. she was sick and tired of that silly social set up
there,” said the Major, “and this stmple, healthy life here
\n the mountains agrees with her as it has with me and
you. 1 never knew what a good appetite or a pleasant
night'a sleep was till 1"—

“Oh, do dry up!® Mrs. Cranston sat down by him. “You
are as bMnd as a bat. Don't you know L_vdf‘u never was
that way till George Buckley got to com'ng here and bring-
ing_her books and papers and going out with her?

“Stop!" Cranston's brow was clouded over. “'f)un't insult
yvour own child.”” He stood ‘up, his short legs quivering
with excitement. *‘Do rou think T'd let that man come here
he, a son of a convicted thief—if I dreamed—why, I'd
shoot the top of his head off if he dared—oh!"

“Phore s no use waking up the servants out in the yard,"”
sald Mrs. Cranston. in a tone modulated to that she wanted
him to use. ‘‘We Jdon't want any bloodshed; what we want
I8 common sense. | dou't think there is much danger so
far. Girls will often allow thamselves to enjoy the admira-
won of men they would not dream of marrying, and Lydia
has too much family nroe | tnink of encouraging him
to any serious extent, but it ls well to take time by the
forelock. I was agnlnst .tung him come here at all, you
know, but you said it would shock the roligious folks in the
piace fur us to try to establish social lines, when he stood
*0 well, and''——

“1'1] send her off to-morrow!'’ cried the Major, still ex-
cited, his veice rising high and cracking.

“No, vou won't, unless you really want to drive her the
wrong way," said Mrs. Cranston. “T've seen many unhappy
mismated marringes made through that stupld course, and
I've always sald I'd act differently if it came to me, L,\'d\a
would zet as headstrong as a bull If we showed her that
we were trying to drive her, and opposition naturally makes
a girl think more of a man who {s unfortunate No, we
must simply go on as if we never imagined she could be-
mean us by marrying a man ot that kind. She's not a fool
ghe may admire George Buckley, and be sorry for him in
hiz treuble, but she'll think several times hefore she marries
him—if we simply go on as if we are trusting her to pio-
tect our family name."”

The Major took up hisg paper.

“1 yathor admire the fellow's way,' he salg, frankly.

“I'm

and he turned to write an |

sure he doesn't overstep himszelf: he hasn't heen hefe so often
aince his trouble, and that looks like he had some ldea of the
cternal fitnesa aof things." X .

“No, that's true,” idmitted Mrs. Cranston, *‘and, really,

wmate understand-
cards right thoere

I'm quite sure there Lhas never been a
ing between them, and If we play our

won't be" o f
The Major resumed bis reading and Mrsi. Cranston went
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rassment on his race. " de- cked?"' Hanks - : 1 stalra \ ugaie
e been side-irac ‘ { up the smeoth, winding stairs to her danugaie t
neat fer m JriRne 7 1 abundant halr

““Has thal car g;p?ly
gsked Hlllyer, 82 .o -
q ne peatform now, un
'l!tl‘l-' {:‘cuu"‘wt:a s‘:ance saSL Hanks to his son; are o
- . als
ru\nu‘o nave it umo‘k:)dcd, tu "

VB O Ll . . )
“'gdivnf;luu room stared in sympathetic utomahnln:qv.
"‘tl.;u taat pair o trucks vack thar an’ go 10 WOrK,

(o his son; an’ shuck off unat uoul.tlx)x‘_
Leed no putton-hole pouguet fer tus '0\'.
e young man made nagie to ooey; 1t

W =pare hje papei
LLpk sal Jown &

L the exaibl
L the stove

nued dly,

1 ; pegan, mii 4 "
‘say, H“"::- ik h K about | roads and felds, than T ever had vieing with other ﬂ‘j"‘”f“'
thal coap rabt. e ¢ common-selze do you know abous S ofmast dances und favors fn the german with a jot 07 J0xs.

ng s iy | Ol TG M (Lydia  laughed), tsometimes I'm awfully

wont g

¥ i B8
iR U red 8p0
jou Jec
ﬁ}‘lﬁ rlu“nnelt? 1
L uther day, an
Guswitieg.  Jest L

tyuouve ne
im naKe souc il

nineq o W j tha 't ride to mill op & corn-
i ?.ﬂ 5-133.";05'\-«5 gut & white elepuant
bt eachin’.'
A the irop-wheeled trucks |
m’é‘ 1'““ n}g l‘hu u.?‘.‘.'? ?o‘ work; Els ‘nt::;e'r b‘f‘ﬁ;::
ew minutes.
one epoke 19F vd jaughing merrily,

witired and
e Eioth,and Moy S
[ Yo l% Ken

poke fun lﬂn o t’x‘o floor’

alke

of bacon, !
ﬁ?.‘gom $ooin - 1 Teo Kenngiia Hiyer,

em_ {00

i observed an

wit

Pn} an’

h.onont.l&r n ': °wun volce.
! you--a man

mo out, and

ng to tak nml ttlb:o::em se

® Bob 1o d up In his mrn

» ng 'E‘?ubicm! ows you'll all ruin the b;n:_ mo

4 m‘h work George d |

ﬂ\;{’"i_f’fﬁ-ﬂ; e un‘t mkg me feel choap by
n .

ar‘ ; with h uoa Hill- t for her own 8

o*remy ,'28; WAT}‘Q‘. rg““ M l%rc;‘::x}\‘ Aodl?erl. and even those of her husband, she would

er in the consciousness of having done her
Yo byed h"{p:hﬁnk lelv!-u.crlnce has ever brought about

re
them trucks an' set to ggk
rgA’l‘ﬁm vy want to :ldo.
in the long run.
B e "Crunata l?ﬁod freely: she was all aglow as she

r an' slunk of
Eo&ﬂ%de llkahhe could
office when
ot, thelr task finish
03 ¢ bo“evo I'm yo

fllyer.
could work

W hoa 42.
. 'G" W 'gaid Kenner. ‘1 was in Hillyer's office

nowﬁm he got 3.0 reports. %wo rokers :‘udl tbu.:}f:
* Bob de slowly, |t ot wa orrwborty-two and that nobodI could predict
s business’ for my- :E.n she'd advance or decline. The ol was ag
‘faiking to you. To make | WO ‘h 8 shost &8 e BAndol He 1°Whs excited just now
will understand my n' the two. George RanTe. aba § °quniendnce one
i thar's one thin

e has ’ an blo"
jand in the Territory.
here. I've looka%‘nto hi

thin 1

'8 entitie
()
t! ounand qt'xft‘

date, believe money ocan

I
rding te late methods, ell, when
had It he'd et S’ alosk
no ney, e'd s e stoc
pay Mm%orl. that pleased him and his *l.ll:iw
to gat away, and wo even |,
o thousand dollars, an' he | sfyer,

s

t
oesn't owe a cent in m.,m:_:ut somehow my father got |so e"n at the bottom o' this.
d: “Whar' are thev now?' asked Hanks, "“They wasn't In the

° 'o out in the yard an' office when I come through
3 t down to %MFM and sald so much against me ,go‘xhn' ‘e -truc{o o?f"upt wn fer the tel
backed clean out.™ ‘ q( fcererfrgrgrn‘n:rm::

for a mom at George, who was listening, | DOV, & the reports. Ha!
e& at g “Are you twenty-one?'’ nh'e rlj))l' A ‘s atore—see Plnm "-—an'arlz'l?t“ '}.):hrm; "lgp?s":'}‘nengl‘:i"nl{?xnn‘
vou ever see Hillver walk like that? Let's go over to

umn‘ ou
e ut
:‘}lt?‘ tg:)' for y are anxiou
E aatkedt {nvotos $out
Lord! the row he raised over it!

wind of it, ﬂ-'ll

Sandfor
e look
r,

he sald
P necktie. ¥ou wonbi TNy ot Granston pinched Lydia's

} d ! . .
fon h nuswmAkmél:loh‘::x::l? “Nat one bit, mamma.”’ Lydia gave
tion he W I .
mn s usual NHL‘I’! dune Wlrue-

“]1 don't think yo're handll:\% better thme an Prince, galloping

1 A ¥
aning corwerd dhid s 08 Bilid ol

it im w go W il
g mammy 1 was cleadiy
din’ an' husin’ & young

arough tle | wagon was her

ner.
his face rigid.

sloca \ al hun
3 took oft his coat and hung
%?l:-:, opan office through the wares

: 1qtst”
g gl:..t N b‘ut(ﬁ: smoked on as M un-

neg. forward and
-lx.n.‘ E thwon't hurt b bt Ay
with S5 'tm&‘:.or:‘e “I have never heard dyou say before what yo thought

stl about that marriage,

nd mother right.”
treated her father and “Hallle knew the ex-

sould
ﬁ“ . w eru_:ot 35-3'."; :g:z:

cut wood all that morning, and

{ was scated hefore the fire, her veauttful and

the merchant anawered, | L ahe Joose over ner shapely shoulders: )
% \ips. Cranston hesitated. ‘"When 4o you look for Kitty to

‘ come?’ she asked. y
U Next week--L ywward the end—I think, mamma; she wantea
to stay over for tae Guards' ball. Then she'll be ready for a
| I = .
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trustingly. “In fact, sometimes I'm just
all 1 went through since 1 reaiize the

{ beauty of this fuil,
{ vigorous life here in the mountain

Oshamed of having done all that, when—waen’="= s

fre. Cranston’s lips were

“When v t, darling?"”’
When what, « £ tearfiily on the speaking coun-
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were finely drawn, and when 1 stopped to speak to them‘:‘x.ti
girl looked at mo as if 1 were a princess. O, mam.mc;\. -r;*l
sort of thing culs me. 1 have not done anything to e\gn ‘he
that, and, poor thing! what has she in store for he:‘u Noth-
ing but to fall into the gont af life her mother is leading. he
!You remember how Hallle punwoody married beneath her
in Lexington, and that it ndc'.;u’.lﬂytl—glllﬁ(;‘g;r father and broke

§ ; home?' aske rs. Cra 5 b,
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l’“%, “By gum

unable to make it hearable for her.'”
3 or‘:.h.(::::.l:ea: sat perfectly still; ghe seemed hardly
breathing. She was very anxious to

ear, but 1 never thoug t Huaille

“No. she didn't.,” answered Lydla.
olfish love. If she had pacrificed

duty. I don
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The Magic by W

The Remarkable Transformation Which Made Mabel Carrier a

a litle ashamed of

s. Mother, 1T can have a
helier-skelter. over these

Mabe? Carrieér— No One Can Givi
rer Poarm?s

ABBEL CARRIER says that so far
san recollect she had

70 Day.
ceeded that she is now regarded as one
bhest-Aressed and most distio-
lopking women on
recall a moment when
She is a Casino gir! show girl, and
only an actress but a beautiful actress.
show girl must not only have a beau-
tiful face and an irreproachable figure,
but her dresses, which are always gor-
geous, must be womn by her =o as to
enhance their gplendor and real value,
But let Miss Carrier speak for hersell
“The first thing a gir] should do,’’ says

were not too large, and
sha did not look like the pletures.
a convant-bred girl doesn't have many
chences of coqueting with her looks.

have her next remark

came to New York for a few months, |
polishing off at a fashionable school,| Mabel Carrler, “ls to take account of | stimylants.
and shortly afterward her parents re-| stock. Let her learn her goods points
luctantly consented to her going on the | and her bad ones. Then she is in a po-
sitlon to enhance the one and Alminish|=hould curve softly and tenderly.

tent of her father and mother's pride, and she had no right

Then she set to work to !mprove her
appearance. And she has so far suo- |

hieh One Young Woman Beeame a Show Girl,

Broadway Beauty.!\ ‘

P
MISS CARRIER'S STORY
Told by

HARRIET HUBBARDAYER

ture which stands out above all her
good ones, let her conmult & specinlist
Modern surgery performs facial mirae
cles. For instance, I/saw that my eye-
brows were just a ftrifie toc close to-
gether. They necde ) shortening toward
the nose and lvnn!ﬁrulns toward the
temple. A cosmetic  surgeon corrected
this defect by permanently removing a
fow—just a very few—hairs near the
centre
“To lengthenithe eychrows toward the
temple wne a matter of careful, per-
sistent brushing withy an eyebrow brusn
and coaxing'the new(hairs by the use of
An eyehrow Erower,
“My hair was not.of uniform color,
but darker in spots, and always flying
about my face. I faund that frregular-
ity of color was due todmproper wash-
ing or shampoolng, partly to a poor se-
lection of soap and partly to lmpruper
rinsing and «Irying 1 had the shampoo-
ing done by a specialist until | learned
the method,iand mow 1 tuke care of 1t
myself.
“The shagwpoo is»a mixture conalsting
of the volkstof tivo eges and the juice of
two lemons. This Is wasahed out with a
suds made/of pure white soap, and fin-
ally rinsed iinnumerable times with clear
water, sprayed through a rubber tube.
The attachment can be bought for %
cents, and every woman should have
one. This shampoolng [ dosonce a week,
“My complexion was one of my good
points, but my skin was very dellcate
and 1 knew the danger of make-up,
which Is necessary on the stage Its
evil effects 1 fight with a hygienic soap,
a face brush, plenty of pure water and
a little earbolic ac!d. T use twenty drops
of a weak carbolic solution to a large
basin of waler eyvery might before re-
tiring. I find this removes every trace
of the make-up, and women in private
life will find it Invaluable for removing
dust which clogs the skin,
“But T learned that it was not suf-
ficlent to cleanse the face regularly.
More frequent bathing was needed to
keep one fresh and girlish looking. 1
gradually increased my baths, untll now
I take three baths a day, a cold bath
on rising, a bot bath in the afternoon
before going to the theatre and a tepid
bath before retirng. A hot bath Is
atimulating and should never be taken
just before going to bed. It is a great
bracer before going on for a perform-
ance.
YA manicure Jterally altered the
shape of my fingers by hand and finger
massage,
rke modt giele, of my axed hMd
ar shoos that were too tight
for me and with ridiculously high heels.
The result was a distressing array of

naturally affected my walk. All these
disfizurements were removed by a
chiropodist, and at the same time this
foot specialist Instructed me In the mat-
ter of selecting shoes. I learned that a!
long, narrow shoe gives a prettier foot
than a short shoe that cramps the foot,
and a short vamp s better than a whole
shoe that lg too short., 8hoes should be
fitted as carefully as gloves.

“I next learned to stand with my

abdomen forward, I practised my vocal
exercises with throat and chest bared.
to make sure that I was Uringing eyery
muscle Iinto play. Gradually I could see
my throat growing more plump, and to
exercise I added massage for the throat,
chest and arms, sometimes uging » skin
food, sometimes electrielty.

“As soon as I saw results I redouhled
my efforts, Increasing the exercises In
physieal culture and dancing. While I
fallowed no precise regimen, I carefully
avoided heavy, rich cooking, ate freely
of frults and salads and drank no alco-
holic liguors whatever. There s noth-
ing which will age a woman as fast as
It takes the bloom from
her complexion, fades her eyes and
brings certain hard lines to lips which

sleep without a plilow and wear light

“If she has any particularly bad fea-| wWelght clothing.

A NOVEL DINNER TRICK,

Bn't know it, and if ‘she should realize thut she was drit-

anks “5 excited when he met Kenner the next day.

“You pet, 5:.‘ the old man got whiter an' more exclited 1;.!
as yore

deal”  Ge: hung his @ minute an' then he said:
‘Yes, Mr. ‘imy.;. since vou leave It to me; I've hung n’n
as |ang as I'm willin' to. may olimb to one-fifty or

nrd gt 1 don't want to resk it.' en the old man shot

ou ) ce llke a dog after Its unl. wirin' fer cash
1 never geed mch{l e, I tell you, old man, thar's

The next time that radishes &appear your knife,
on your table just remark carelessly [ place this freshly cut and concave sur-

Eve TTI
that you ocan lift up your plate wvithout | face of the radish on it, exactly at the ,._‘l.’. TH%PIN"E‘B%TY
LEEF 2o TEBEAST

”
& lot o' mone t out on a | gioconer a anks st001 under the awnl
v on warehouse when George and the merch:nnt 'r.:‘rr M"’"T'h’é‘; ‘,m

touching it either with your hand or| centre, and press firmly, rubbing the
with & fork, knife, spoon, stesl, sugar-| face of the radish around on the plate
tong, napkin, handkerchief, tablecloth, | a litle as you do so,
nnothnrlrmuah by Its long tap-root and
plate, cup, saucer or glass—or even a | will see
plece of bread. Everybody will wonderl It
how you are going to do It.
Take & good-sized radish,
two crosswise, throw away the top and
slightly hollow out the other part with) to its centre.

, my bhoy, af we the

ore I‘:fu"ma'“ astonishmenti ‘g' paf ’:‘:.,\_‘D now T couldn't stand it; we must trade with solid
rnately at and the -botonhik" you feel unoertain about {t,"” said Buokley, ‘‘why
r your bankers In New Orleans to make a cash transfer

Oh, lﬁlyer. are Eou l'? eamest?’ he uko'g. finadly. | and wire you when it fs closed?"’
de o“. wt : mlwt '_n t lnuttu, -g:gnlog’obody. cl..- c?u{::'. m;'?g cth,uut.'" "lll;.'ar; “that's the very thing, I'll run
W %— Bandford oot Geongs make ut the note. e talegraph offics. '

as
were glued together.
Tha hollosy radish,
he well-known
of leather wetted and pressed on
a stone and lifted by a cord attached

acts

cut it inl ko t a round

George followed him to the door and detal
; ? od
I'm | sunshine on he widewalk. ‘‘Ts there anything J‘mngl.“ﬁr?nnmf

For & moment the old man gave him an almost frantie

“I know you think I'm erazy," he said, ‘but I can't be A . t
musements.

DALY’

Charles Frohman’'s and Geo. Edwardes's Co.

E LITTLE MAIDS,

GCARRICK THEATRE, 35th 8t. & B'way,
Evenings, 8.30. Msatinee Saturday, 3156

VIVIAN'S PAPAS

Amusements.
KNICKERBOCKER,
COMMENCING
| THE ROGER BROS.

IN LONDON.

Put them fallers off the track; tell ‘em anyt ; it ain't none Matinees Saturdays.

d, then a telegram came, The old
jook tt with quivering fingers and opened it. I ate
ing his feet. The gray head went down, Gtmfr.}lo ﬂ:x:d

' tin it?" hem'cd his employer, & coM fear over him.
acobe want_ thirty d:or he JOHN C, RICE,

THOS, A, WISE,

grosned. '&m.l felt it o:uu(:"i
Pk e

#new

Lynn is at the throne di-

t
"“"Dhis_thing settles me. I meat his old OARORN, | e

SEPT, 5.

DAY, WED. & BAT.

yRTIG & SEAMON’
, | ROSS & FENTON,

DIAMOND DYES

HELP ECONOMY

Never throw awsy the good cloth
m an old dregs, but recolor \t;
meke over or trim ip a new way
the waist or skirt, Chaaging the
style of the walst or skirt changes
the look of the dress.

We have & special department of advice,

and will angwer free any questions about

dyeing. Send sample of goods when pos-
shble. Direction book and 45 dyed samples

free,
DIAMOND DYRES, Burlington, Vt.

Amusements.

MANHATTAN BEACH TO-DAY.
+3% Shannon's gl Band,
TO-NIOHT PAIN'S POMPEI

Without touching the plate AT S, AND GRAND FIREWORKS

LAS

Two Extra Performances

LABOR DAY
CASINO.

Mat. Sat. 2.1
To-night, 8.
EXTRA LABDOR DAY MAT, NEXT MONDAY.
f4th St Theatre, near 6th av, Muts Wed & Sat.
st NAT M. WILLS
In the new muaical comedy, A SON OF REST,
Commencing LABOR DAY MATINEE M 8ipt. T
Androw Mack In Boucicault's, Arrah

1 4 14TH ST.
. CONTINUOUS,
20 & 30 Cts.
(George Evans, Kelly and Violette, Harris and
Walters. Gus Willama  Yaoht Race Plotures

CTHE Matinee To-Day,
DEWEY{IRWIN'S BIG SHOW,

B, 14th St ) 2 Rurlesques, 8 Champlons.

*5, 3 106, |x«“~‘:ns

R o ooy s, o | WEST END. of2F°4" BEGH 4¥ikx,,
PR

B iicto

corns and an Ipciplent bunion. This!

shoulders back without thrusting the|

Did Not Lok Stylish.

““To the girl who wishes to be suc-
cessful on the stage, beauty will lift
her up several rungs in the ladder.
very attractive-looking girl, If she also
does not have
stay In the chorus—nor even start there,
Mr. Shubert gave ma my first ¢hance as
a real show girl—one of the bridesmalds
in A Chinese Honeymoon."
this day, Includes good grooming.
girl who is not well groomed does not
find favor in the eye of the manager,
nor among her friends, for that matter.

“But one must lgok upon the acquire-
ment of beauty as a means, not an end.
If a girl adds to natural gifts the re-
sult of sclentific grooming she must not
think that i{s the climax.
agine that beauty will carry her com-

fortably through life she will lead
ambitionless existence.
show girl to the end of the short
ter, tor show girls must have youth.
“But If to beauty she will add ams
biton and hard work she wit] find thab
beauty is g mere stepping-stone. Igtill
keep up my exercises. and, a3 you #el
my visits to specialists in the care :
my looks, but to this T have added les~
pona in singing and in Frenoh.
“Beauty ds not everything—no;
is one of the essentlals. It'is easler to
climb by wey of the beauty route thamis
by means of the music and the Fweneh. s
And it is a wise girl who picks out the
easlest route which lies within
in the proper appregiation smd empha~
sizing of her good polnts.” .

Amusements.
THEATRE, dist & Bway.
Mats.

Amusements,

It’s ool at PROCTOR’S

Continuvous Vaudeville.
Thursion, Willlam Friend

Bth AVA. { ovorices B

TO-DAY, 28¢. 80¢.

Jobn C. Fishers production of the Cemie

A 'PRINCESS o» KENSINGTON,
i JAMES.T, POWERS.
l};gsngﬁ TR B A
o WONYH ey bebeoumaRed™
WIZARD OF 07|

With MONTGOMERY

PABST

—~=ROSATI'S NUAAVRABL ;‘RDR
FASHION SHOW. e g

THE SETTING OF THE STYLRS FOR' 1908-4.

Lex. av.& 107th, Mats.Mon., Wed. & Sab |

The Charity Nurse.

B'way [BEST 8HOW IN
d | J0-GREAT Ac'x“ A
an )

All Btook
ig Vaudeville,Continuous.

“Lighthouse by the 8
Mon., Wed., Thurs., Sat.

Man from Mexioco."
Vaudeville. Daily Mat.

, 14th Bt. & Lrving PL

cail;}zly of Mugic
HE BOSTO
. ROBIN HOOD.

ATINEE LABOR DAY, SEPT. 7.
T & Sat. 2. Ev. 815

ROOE GAR
12 BIG VAUDEVILLE QCTS,
____Including the Mysterious AGA.
LUNA INDIAN SUMMER
CARNIVALS.

SEPT. 7 TO OCT,

RAND—QILVER
Mat. Tdy, 25,60 with SAN
CIRCLE Wh=
MAGGIE CLINE,

Yorke & Adams. 3 Dumonds and many others,

THE EVL MEN

BAGLE NIGHT THURSDAY,
Matinees Wednesday and Baturday L]

WN FLOC

Bway & 334 . B
Mats. Wed. & Sat.,

F PAWTUCKET,

HAMMBRSTRIN'

ARADISE

HSERVE BAND—w

b e ¢ P

§TH AVE. THEATRE,

AMERICAN.

424 &, & Sth Ave
Prices 25, 50, 7. §1

0 MINER'S

VANITY FAIR BURLE

Brooklyn Amusements,
COLUMBIA, :

walr-uae-Harlan Ca.
BY THE SAD SEA WAVES:

THIS 19 JUBILEE W ‘
M

Manhatta
THE EARL OF PA
STOCKS

Eves $.15 Mats. Wed. & Sat.

From Rags to

Bl ol cR BV
m}up"““ e g

METROPOLIS

1424 ot, & 34 Ave.




